154           THE CUCKOO CLOCK
" Thank you, Dorcas/' she said, when the old
servant had left off speaking, " You have be-
haved with your usual discretion. I shall drive
over to Merrybrow to-morrow, and make inquiry.
And you may tell Miss Griselda in the morning
what I purpose doing; but tell her also that, as
a punishment for her rudeness and ill-temper,
she must have breakfast in her own room
to-morrow, and not see me till I send for her*
Had she restrained her temper and explained
the matter, all this distress might have been
saved/'
Dorcas did not wait till " to-morrow morn-
ing ; " she could not bear to think of Griselda's
unhappiness. From her mistress's room she
went straight to the little girl's, going in very
softly, so as not to disturb her should she be
sleeping.
" Are you awake, missie ? " she said gently,
Griselda started up.
" Yes/' she exclaimed. " Is it you, cuckoo?
I'm quite awake/'
" Bless the child/1 said Dorcas to herself,
" how her head does run on Miss Sybilla's cuckoo.
It's really wonderful. There's more, in such
things than some people think/'